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perambulated the streets of Rome at night. Did the poet
adopt too lightly the malicious slanders of the chronique ica«-
daleuse, or was it in the name of rigid, inflexible truth that he
stigmatized the imperial courtesan? What has remained an
unsolved question sq many centuries might still be left a doubt
for future generations; but surely there is no cause why the
contrary supposition should be warmly supported against the
authority of the Latin poet, and without the corroborative
testimony of a single line in the ancients.
The best proof that the authors were somewhat dubious of
the reception their whitewashed heroine would meet from the
public was that they dared not present her under her well-
known name—the name that has descended to us as the syn-
onym of every thing utterly and irretrievably vicious in woman,
as the name of the proverbially infamous creature that was
depraved among the depraved; so foul, indeed, that she added
a darker stain to the throne whose seat was desecrated by the
imbecility of a Claude, whose steps supported a Narcissus, a
Pallas, parvenus of favor, freedmen-who had earned their court
promotion, not by talent, like Horace, but by villainous pan-
dering to vice and the ready espionage of the moment. They
dared not call her Messcdine ; they chose her less-known ap-
pellation of Valeria^ and under this title she has undergone a
complete transfiguration; they made this creature of their own
invention, if not a vestal, at least the friend of Elia, a priest-
ess of Vesta on whose bosom her immaculate spirit takes flight.
To facilitate this startling assertion, the authors have made
use of a modern invention. Valeria, the empress, has a sis*
ter, Lysieca, who is in exterior appearance exactly her counter-
part, while in morals she is diametrically her opposite. This
sister, forsaken in her infancy, has become the most notorious
courtesan in the Roman empire; her beauty, her adventures,
are the common talk. Valeria, the imperial sister, -chapte,
noble-minded, generous, and compassionate as she is fair, is
guided in all she does by maternal ambition. She is unceas-
ingly devising the means of foiling the intrigues of Agrtppina,
her husband's niece, who seeks to raise her own son 'Domitius
—afterward Nero—to power at the expense of Britcuinicus,
the son of Val&na.

